
W ! 


Queffik, Lord Ritters and Gray , ^ 

Hi. Haue patience Maddam, thcrs no doubt his maiefty, 

WiULoone tccouer his accuftomed health. 

Gray in that you brookc it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fake cntertaine good comfort, 
and chcaic his grace with quickc and merry words, 

Qu. If he wcredead whatlhould .betide of me? 

Ri, No other harms but lode of iuch a Lord. 

Qtt. The lolfeot fiich a Lord includes all harms. 

Gray. The heauens haue blcft you with a goodly fonne. 
To be.your comforter when he is gone. , 

Qu. Ohheis yong,and his minority 
Is put in the trull oilRJeh. GlotfcHtcr, 

A man that loucs not me , nor none ofypu . 

Hj. Iris concluded he /hall be Prote&or? 

Qtt. It is determined , not concluded yet, - 

But foie muft be if the King mifearry, Enter Buck- Darby 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darky. 

Buc. Good time of day vnto your royail, grace. , 

Dar. God make your maieftyioy fall as you bane bene, 
Qtt. The Counteffe Rtchmeindg ood my Lord qf RD 'avy. 
Toyourgood prayers.wdll't^fc? f a y j aiT1 " n ’- ^ : f /; ! - 
Yet no* withftanriipg Otees your wife, 

And loucs not me, be you.g9pfj LPpd.?j^f^ j - . .y :} . 

I hate not you forher proud arrpgaqcfc, tt, ’• ;, y .<• -mi! 

Dar. I bcici ch.ycu; .cither nqt bekeue « -> t;0 • 

The enuious flanders of her acciifers. 

Or if fhebe accufed in tru? report, ...... - 

Beare with her weakeneffe, which I thipke proceeds 
From wayward ficknefiWand no gioundcd malice: -a 
Ri. Saw you the King to day rny Loyd Darvj } 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham 3nd I, 

Came fron? vifiting his Msicftie. ' 

Qu. What likelihood of his amendment Lords . 

Buc. Madam, good hope, his grace fp cakes c cat ■ . 

Qu. God graunt him health, did you confer W1 . . ■ 
Buc. Madam we did , He defires to make auon 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloce&er and your brothers, 

And betwixt them and my. Lord Chamkerlaine, ^ 


^/■Richard the Third. 

And fe nt to w ame t he m of h i s royal! prefence, 
i j Qu. Would all were well, but that will neuet be, 

I feare our happinefle is at the higheft. Enter Glotefier* 
Glo. They doe me wrong and I will not endure it; 

Who are they that complains vnto the King ? 

That I ferfooth am fterne louc them not : 

By holy Paul they louc his grace but lightly 

That fill his cares vyith fuch difiendous rumours s 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and ipeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces fmooth decciuc and cog 
Ducke with Frenfti nods, and apifh courtcfie, 

I muft beheld a rankcrous encmie. 

Cannot a plaine man hue and thinke no harme, 

But thus in fimple truth muft be abufde 

By filkenflieinfinuating Iackes? 

Ri. To home in this prefence fpeakes your grace. 

Glo. To thee that hath no honefty nor grace. 

When I haue iniured chee.whcn done thee wrong. 

Or thee, or thee, or any ofyour fsdVion ? 

^plague vpon you all. His royail perfon 
(WhomeGodpreferue better then you can wifli j 
Cannot be quiet fearce a breathing while, 

But you mart trouble hirn with lewd complaints. 
^.Brother of you miftake the matter s 

The King of his ownc royail difpofition, 

-^nd not prouokt byany iutor clle, 
vfyming belike a; your interioifr hatred. 

Which in your outward adions fhewes’it felfe 
Againft my kindred, brother, and my felfe .• * 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may ^thcr 
The ground of your ill will, and to temoueV 
Glo, I cannot tell, the world is growtic fo bad 
That mens way prey where eagles dare not pearch' 

Since euerylacke became a Gentleman 

1752117 2 ^ P Cl f on made a lackc. 

<«• cme.coaie we know -your meaning brother 
You enuie mine aduancemem and my friends J j 

God grant we.neuer may haue needeofyou.' 

j * Meane time,God grant that we haiic neede of you, 
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